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to him (the Brahmana Swami) also, since he also wore
white cloth, was all-pervasive (being identified with
Divinity), of a pleasing moonlike colour, had consumed
his Antahkarana (mind composed of the four parts Manas,
Buddhi, Ahankara, and Chitta, i.e., mind, reason, ego and
will or desire), of a gracious mien, and would, if request-
ed, remove obstacles from his devotee's path. The Swami
with his fresh memory would not have forgotten that scene,
nor the great sensation which Sastri (then moving un-
noticed through the streets of Tiruvannamalai) produc-
ed in Kartikai of 1904, by reading a thousand brilliant
Sanskrit verses on Siva which he had composed in
Arunachaleswara temple in the few weeks preceding the
festival.

Sastri quivered with emotion as he walked up to the
Virupaksha cave. Luckily for him the Swami was seated
.alone on the outer pial. Sastri fell flat on his face and held
the Swami's feet with both hands ; and his voice trembled
with emotion as he cried : &t All that has to be read I
have read. Even Vedanta Sastra, I have fully understood.
I have performed Japa to my heart's content. Yet I have
not up to this time understood what Tapas is. Hence have
I sought refuge at thy feet. Pray enlighten me about the
nature of Tapas.'" For fifteen minutes the Swami silently
gazed at Sastri as he sat at his feet in anxious expectation.
None came to interrupt them at the time. Then the Swami
spoke in short and broken sentences in Tamil:

pynrsyr /5/r'o37 (ormu^i isrriEJQst}9(rFjiv^ L^puuGjSpG^/r ^fss)^
sojeofi^^rr^ U^SSTLD ^ dsQe^ ^osrus/rQ^o. ^^QQJ ^USYO.

tt If one watches whence this notion " 15?
springs, the mind is absorbed into that. That is
Tapas."